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2 1 in deep Diftreſs, can ought . 
You'll prove attentive to our tragic Tale. 
Our well-known Tale The baſe Deluder's 

e fled, 

| nd the 7 00 ) fond, too Sa Fair is ddt. 
Guilty, or guiltleſs, who can ſurely tell; 
A ſpotleſs Angel, or a Fiend of Hell? — | 
To Heav'n alone we'll leave her dubious Caſe, | 
And ftrive to mend the World, thro her er : | 
Fat, or not Fait,—yet ſtill the Mok Al's all, 
By which our Play To-night muſt ſtand or fall 
Sure none woul4 to forbidden Pleaſures rove, 
& That ever knew the Sweets of virtuous Love.“ 
But hold Dur Author dreads the Critich's Frown ; 
Conſcious tis Humour only now goes down : 
That the poor Bard is dami'd, who ſpends his Time, 
In Audhing with Longinus, the Sublime ; | 
That, in this taſtelsfs Age, good Senſe gives Place 1 
To Harte, to Ribal try, and crude Grimace. — 
pat Mother- Midnight's V hims Applanſe will gain, | 
Iden the igt n Scenes are penn'd in Vain. | 
Tet fill he hopes the ſo Hier Sex bi hear, | '' 
Maria's Mes, and drop a tender Tan; 
That, with Compaſſion, they'll] efpouſe her Cauſe, 1 
Aid give, for chice, a PARRICIDE Applanſe. | 
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Enter CRANMORE. 


n Au. 


PATURE and Fortune were at War 
. when I was born; 
WE The fickle Goddeſs fled the Field with 
| 1 ev'ry Spoil, 
3 Bame Nature but the Pride of Birth, 
To feed on ſcant Nobility and Name. 
Hateful Exchange! O had my happier Lot 
For Blood but ſubſtituted pow'rful Gold, 
| Pleaſure had known no Bounds : My thirſty Soul 
Had then poſſeſs'd the Joys that ſtarv'd Ideas 
Can but faintly feel. 
Now Pride muſt bend to Pleafures foy'reig gn Sway, 
| 3 And 
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And taſk the Heart it wants to gratify 

Elſe, at what Diſtance ſhould I hold this puling Girl 5 
Or boldly ſeize the Prey I now decoy 

With Honour”s Lure, and the entangling Marriage Net? 
She comes now for the ſoft'ning Strain of Love, 
'The ſoothing Arts of Flatt'ry's 1 88 Force! 


Enter Mana. 


How fares my Soul's firſt Joy, my beſt Maria 5 
Clouded in Grief ! what is't diſturbs my Love ? 45 | 

Mar. A Subject that ever miniſters extremeſt Joy or 
Diſcord to me. My Father, juſt return'd from thoſe 
Aſſociates whom he ever leaves in a diſtaſteful Senſe 
of Merit he at other Times juſtly applauds, has now 

let looſe, without Reſerve, the Whole of their ſagacious 
Sentiments. His they are not; for 'tis impoſſible a a 
Man of Senſe ſhould think, at different Times, fo 
diſtant from himſelf : And*tis, indeed, almoſt as ſtrange, ; 
he ſhould be thus prevail'd with to adopt Opinions from 
ſuch Men, in open Contradiction to his own; for in 
his cool and more digeſted Thoughts, they have ever 
the moſt favourable Turn towards you. 

Cran. This, dear Maria, you know, moſt ati, 
has prov'd our Lot, when amongſt that Herd of Fel- 
lows: Or I am ſometimes rather apt to think it the 
Effect of Wine; ſince *tis impoſlible they ſhould har- 
bour an intentional Evil to a Man they ſcarce have 

ſeen. 

Mar. It may not be their Malice but their Vanity, 
in offering their Advice againſt the Opinion of a Man, 
whoſe Underſtanding the World has judged with Can- 


5 dor 
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dor of: Tis more than probable, my Father, in Open- 
neſs of Heart, having deliver'd to thefe Men his Sen- 
timents on our intended Marriage, they have obtruded 
their notable Advice and moſt ſagacious Reaſoning in 
Oppoſition to it. 

Cran. But wherefore, from what Motives ? I can 
ſuggeſt no one ; except, indeed, Maria's Charms have 
Taiſed ſome Rival in their Aſſembly. | 

Mar. That, I am well aſſured, is a Suggeſtion with- 
out the ſlendereſt Reaſon. Tis, as 1 ſaid, no other than 

their Vanity, in ſetting forth their moſt judicious Sen- 
timents, and the Pride of changing his. 

Cran. But is the yielding up his Purpoſe to weaker 
Judgments, correſpondent with your Father's Know- 
ledge and good Senſe? 

Mar, Yes, or with any other Man' 3 good Senſe 
and Knowledge, The weakeſt People have ever the 


leaſt Diffidence; but Men of Senſe are conſtantly du- 


bious of their own Abilities; and more eſpecially in 
Matters relatiye to the Diſpoſition of a favourite 
Child. | | 

Cran. Therefore, ſince tis dents apparent he 
has at leaſt an Indifference, if not a total Diſapproba- 
tion of my Pretenſions, why will my dear Maria {till 

object to renewing the innocent Expedient of thoſe 
ſympathetic Powders, which, when before made uſe of, 
you cannot but admit had an evident good Effect in 
the Alteration of your F ather's Conduct and Sentiments, 
greatly in my Favour ? 

Mar. That an Alteration Aid appear in my Fa- 
ther's Diſpoſition, I cannot but acknowledge; but you'll 
* me, if J aſcribe it to ſome ſudden Flow of Blood 

B 2 | "and 


and Spirits, rather than from your grand Specifick; 
which, I muſt be allowed to think, has as little Efficacy 
upon the Mind, as I preſume it would upon the ö — 
- "= ſuperſtitious and chimerical. 
Cran. However pen dere you may deem the 
Force of ſuch Powers, I affirm to you, upon my Ho- 
nour, I have known moſt amazing Effects produced, 
and ſuch as I ſhall not venture to deſcribe, not being 
nov in a Diſpoſition to be laugh'd at. But fince you 

pronounce fo fully upon their Simplicity and ino kence, 
where lies the Danger of the Experiment ? 
Mar. In the Shame of being diſcovered to be guilty 
of ſuch egregious Folly. 
' Cran. You are too ſcrupulouſly cautious z there . 
cannot be the leaſt Danger of Diſcovery : Or ſhould 
that happen, all Reſentment muſt ſubſide in reflecting 
on the happy Conſequence propoſed, and the b 8 
Innocence of the Means. 

Mar. 1 cannot like it; but you have Power almoſt 
to turn my ſtrongeſt Diſinclination to approving, I 
will, if you tranſmit them to me, try their Power, 
though ſo oppoſite both to my Opinion and my Will. 
But have a Care, I charge you, by our Love, take Heed 
no Error be committed in the Preparation; Drugs are 
many of them alike in their Appearance, but widely 
different in their Operations, and have been fatally | 
miſtaken I ſhudder at the Thought Leave it to Time, 
and his Return of Temper. 
Cran. Leave it to his returning Conference with 
my implacable and bitter Enemies, who in my Abſence, 
doubtleſs, will ply their ſtrongeſt Force wholly to root 
out every kind Impreſſion that may remain, and render 

| my 
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my Return, as fruitleſs, as, I find, have been the Senti- 


ments I fondly cheriſh'd of your unalterable Conſtancy 

and Truth, which ſurely cannot ſtand upon the firmeſt 

Baſis, when ſo much Diffidence appears in my Care of 

protecting that Life, which Duty, Inclination, and 

my Intereſt it is to lengthen I am deceiv'd, ſhe never 
meant it as a reproachful Him, againſt the Paſſibility of 

my Neglect, in preſerving the Father of her, in whom 

alone my every Happineſs is center d. 
Mar. You are indeed deceiv'd, and too impatiently 
have canvaſs'd what I ſaid; wrongly repreſented what 

was meant no more than neceſſary Caution, as an Ap- 
prehenſion of wilful Negligence, I will !th Morning 
give you my determin'd Reſolution ] muſt attend my 

| Father—to whom, anon, I'd have you come; I ſhall 
_ endeavour, with my utmoſt Skill, to ſooth his Tem- 

per to more FI Thoughts, and form him to our 

Purpoſe. n 

My Purpoſe muſt be form'd by Means more ws 
| nent 

And if I read your Heart aright, it bends 

Inclining to that Goal ; but diſapproves the Steps, 

That lead, with Dany, to the wiſh'd-for End. 

In hazardous Reſolves, it fares with Women, 

As when with Sickneſs preſs'd, they fain wou'd riſe 

To Health, but dread the ſtimulating Force 

Of Corroſiyes, and the embitter'd Draught. 

My tender Patient! But they muſt be giv n 

And ſince fond Nature ſeems abhorrent thus 

To ſhrink beneath the wholeſome Recipe, 

I muſt diſguiſe it ſtill with palliating 

Sweets but ſhou d Reproach and Hate, ſucceed ? 


Not 
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In gay Supremacy, does blither Laws maintain. 
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No! th happy End obtain'd, the Means are ſoon forgot, 
But then ſhe'll dread the Hand that miniſter'd 

To him th' eternal Cure of all his Ils 
May, in another Fit of Fndneſi too ſend her to l 
No, her Vanity, I think, will guard againſt that Fear 


And th' Opinion the poſſeſſes of my Truth and Love; 


Which yet, indeed, remain entire and firm 

But Marriage is the Lover's trying, toilſome Teſt, 
And ſhakes the Voungſter Cupid's Empire in the Breaſt; 
Blunts all his Arrows, breaks his brittle BO 
Till new Allegiance, from Dominion grow: 
Again, the little Victor triumphs; and again, 


. 
ScENRH Changes. 
BLANDFORD and MARIA. 

Mar. Let me intreat you, Sir, look with a kinder 


Eye; receive him with the Mildneſs of that Aſpects 


when you pronounc'd me his. 

Bla. You too well know, Maria, the Pater you 
hold o'er an indulgent Father. 

Mar. Tt were the Depth of black Ingratitude, not 
to acknowledge you have ever prov'd beyond my 
Wiſhes ſo Do not now recede from that Indulgence, 
in the ſingle Inſtance on which you know my Life de- 


pends, Oh! do not blaſt the Hopes you n 


their Bloom, and ſuffer em to wicher in n | 


 Anguiſh! (#eping ) 


Bla. Do not weep, my Girl! J have no other View | 
in my Odjections to this Match; but what, a Father's 
F ondneſs 
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were the fatal Bar of a preceding Contract but remoy % 
I ſhou' d rejoice to call him Son. | 
Mar. Tt will be ſoon remow J——he waits but your 


returning Smile to take his Leave; and then ſets for- 


ward on his Journey to obliterate this pretended Con- 
tract; to accompliſh which, he ſolemnly aſſures me, 
no Impediment remains but Time, and his . — 
Preſence. 


Bla. May Heav'n, if his Cauſe be juſt, aft him 
with Succeſs ! | 


Mar. Have I your Leue to tell him, Sir, you with 


to ſee him? 
Bla. You have. [ Exit Maria. 
Vet, my Heart preſages ſomething of fatal Conſe- 
quence, productive from this Intercourſe ; but where- 
fore did I weakly give that Couritenance, which now 


my Apprehenſion ſeems to dread ? Why partial Love, 


indulgent to my Child, diminiſh'd Danger and o'er- 
look'd Events. Yet, th' Event may prove ſucceſsful, 
and my Daughter's Happineſs compleat. I'Il turn my 
Hopes and Wiſhes there; ſince, in this Marriage, 1 


| perceive her every Joy is center'd ; and mine can only 
keep their Pace with ber comes, and with her 


Cranmore. 


Enter CRAN MORE and MARIA. 


5 My Daughter, Sir, informs me, you intend forth- 
with to undertake your Journey homeward, in order 


to 


Fondneſs for an only darling Child ſuggeſts—You know | 
I have ever thought moſt highly of his Merit——And © 
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to the accompliſhing the long depending Suit that "= 


| impeded ſtill your Happineſs and hers. 


Gra. And yours, I hope, might juſtly have been 
added, Yes, Sir, I waited only for the influencing 


Aid of your paternal Bleſſing, to ſpeed my Way, with 


proſperous Omens, and my Return with me: eventual | 
Good my Cauſe deſerves. 
Bla. It has been long depending, Cranmore; and 
a proſperous Iſſue long aſſur d. It ſhould ſeem, me- 
thinks, from its protracted Length, new Difficulties 
roſe; ſome freſh Pretenſions I am yet a Stranger to. 
Cra. Pretenſions, Sir, indeed, and ſuch ſo weakly 
founded, they have no other Plea for their Exiſtence, 
but the Delays and tedious Forms of Courts ; and your 
Acquaintance, Sir, in ſuch Procedures, will readily 
admit the Force of the Objection, 
Bla. My Acquaintance with the Forms in other 


Courts than thoſe in England, is light and inconſi- 


derable. But here, I know, if Facts want the Support 
of full, ſubſtantial Evidence, their quick Determination 


is with Eaſe obtain'd. 


Cra. With ours then, tis widely different—the In- | 
ſufficiency of Evidence furniſhes new Pretenſions of 
Delay, till ampler and more full may be * 
and tho' tis manifeſt, ſuch cannot be procur'd, 

urg' d as an eſſential Part of Equity, not to reſtrict the 


Time to narrow Bounds, 


Bla. Til not diſpute the Prack 9 and 


may your Cauſe meet the Succeſs it merits ! [ Exit, 


Cra. Cold! and chilling! did'ſt thou, Maria, hear 
thoſe freezing, n Words? 


Mar: 
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Mar. I cannot think em, either one or other : .— 
Wou'd you, my Father ſhou'd have wiſh'd a Cauſe Suc- 
ceſs, in which he ſtands fo deep concern'd, that had 
not Merit for its Baſis ? 

Cra. O! Thoſe Words imply Bee ie and 
Doubt! were utter'd with ſuch faint, unfecling. Breath, 


I cannot think 'em warmly meant. 


Mar. Indeed your Fears are fruitleſs ; I know e em 
meant with all Sincerity and Truth their Import can 
admit. Before your Entrance here, he ſpoke in higheſt 
Eſtimation of your Merit, and I am well aſſur'd you 
Rand in his Affections ſecond to myſelf — 
Cra. I fain wou'd flatter that endearing Hope! Sooth 
this fatal Abſence from my lov'd Maria with pleaſing 
Proſpects of returning Joy in his continu'd Conſtancy 
of Mind; ſince you pronounce it ſuch—l muſt, I can- 
not but believe it ſo- - and yet 
Mar. Baniſh your Doubts, and let the little Space, 
| while yet I have you, be fill'd alone with Love; let 

every ſofter Thought ſupplant theſe anxious Fears that 

hang upon your Heart, and thus diſturb your Peace. 
Cra. It is in thee to render Peace, where ſharpeſt 
Grief, and rude, tumultuous Anarchy maintain their 
Weeping wild Dominion, melting with that perſuaſive 
Voice, the ſtern Commands of Tyranny and ſavage 
Fierceneſs. | | 
Mar. If Flattery's fair Deluſion dwells not on your 
Tongue; if I have Power but half fo prevalent ; and 
| bounteous Nature kindly has beſtow'd the ſmalleſt Por- 
tion of thy laviſh Praiſe ; we ſhall not need to fly to 
Superſtition's baneful Aid, or the magnetic Power of 
Spells and Drugs to ſtem the Current of that returning 
0 | Tide 


tion bids, and ardent Love inftrudts, 
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Tide of Oppoſition, you are alarm'd again, may flow 
within my Father's Breaft, 


Cra. I know thy Power, yet dread thy Loſs ; Fear 


was twinn'd with Hape; and each in due Proportions, 


ſpring or fade they live or die together. 

Mar. If they are Twins, their Birth was ſure un- 
natural Hape is the Growth of Summer Suns Fear 
a wintry Plant, and nouriſh'd only by declining Heat; 


I find J feel it fo; my Hope is equal to my Love; it 


ſpurns at abject Fear, and ſcorns the baſe Alliance; ; To 
will not doubt your * but Ru muſt blame pat 


Fear. 


Cra. If J have Fear, *tis the Reſult of Love; but 
Words are feeble Proofs of Paffion ; let me haſte to put 


it to the Trial-follow thy Philoſophy; chaſe every 
Fear from out my Breaſt with the enlivening Hope of 


my Return, to bleſs me in thy faithful Arms. 
Mar. Muſt you fo ſoon be gone? Alas! I blame 

your Fears 3 but now my own are riſing faſt, tumul- 

tuous Doubts alarm me for your Safety, the inclement 


Scaſon, and the Length of Way, the infeſted Roads, 


and your impetuous Warmth of Oppoſition.— All, all, 
crowd at once, and ſhake my Apprehenſion. 
Cra. You bear, unmov'd and reſolute, ſullſtantial 
Cauſe of Fear, and ſhrink beneath the empty Forms 
and Phantoms of it. Do not, my Love, perplex thy 


tender Soul with Doubts, whoſe Cauſes want Exiſtence ; 


would mine were founded on no lighter Motives. 
Mar. Come, I will ſhake this Woman's Weakneſs 


off; you cannot boaſt ſuperior Love ; nor will I yield 


the Claim in Courage; go, and return ſwift as Expecta- 


Cra. 
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Cra. Thoſe Monitors, indeed, will preſs the tardy 
Hours on, 

Give Wings to dull Delay, and ſpeed its Courſe, 
Even Law, that in its ſnail-like Pace drags 
Tedious on; in greedy Haſt ſhall ſuck the ripen'd 
| Cluſters of the yellow Fruit, its Client, 
With laborious Thrift and Induſtry, 
Had meant his Winter's Store, and Nature's glad Repel, 
Fond on, and deſiring Love, 
Shall ev'ry flow Impediment remove. 
When bleſt and blefling, mutual Joys ſhall riſe, 

In the returning Traniport of Maria 8 Eyes. 
[Exeunt, 


„ $8 3 | C 2 | ACT 


N ETTTY 


en a 


en OUGH Thave flender F Aich in Divan, 
& T W thoſe I have had to Night, alarm me with 
8 unuſual Terrors: They brought my Mo- 
. N= ther full into my View; not in ls Hoke: 
Form, but cloathed, as Painters and warm Imagination 
picture to our Fancy the angelic Beings: Yet Dread 
and apprehenſive Danger ſat upon her Face, unlike the 
Calmneſs and Serenity Idea gives of thoſe celeflial 
Shapes: Softneſs and Awe were blended in her Voice, 
and broke in Accents of Command and tendereſt Cau- 
tion: She ſaid, beware, beware my Daughter; Danger 
imminent is hovering o'er thy Father —thee: And 
could Misfortune reach thoſe bleſt Abodes where the 
All- merciful Supreme has deign'd to place thy Mother, 
ſhe too would feel the dire Effects that are in thee alone 
to ſcatter and diſperſe. Here agonizing Terror waked 
me; and in a few ſucceeding Minutes, ſoft melodious 
Muſic ſooth'd my ſicken'd Fancy with Harmony I 
never heard beforg, Such a Perplexity, ſuch Contra- 
diction of Events, ſupports while it explodes the enthu- 
ſiaſtic, ſuperſiitious Tenets my Cranmore has ſtill en- 

deavoured 
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deavoured to poſſeſs me with: But from that little Senſe 
and Argument Im Miſtreſs of, have fill oppoſed, though 
now begin to hold in ſome Suſpence and Doubt; and 
I have heard it ſaid, or ſomewhere _ that to delibe- 
rate in er is to be daft. 


Exter Ma: RIA'S Maid. 


Haid. Madam, theſe Letters, with 2 Parcel. 

Mar. Thou haſt been ftill my better Genius—but 
now art double laden with auſpicious Fortune; bring'{ 
me glad Tidings from my Love, and doſt diſpel the 

| frighfful Phantoms of the Night with opening Day.— 
Dilpoſe that Parcel ſafely, then return, Exit Maid. 
Theſe Letters are of different Hands] they are not 
"both 'from him.—This is a female Scrawl ; I do not 
| know, if ſhe's a Lover, ſhe'll excuſe the Preference given 
to Love; nor tax my. Curioſity or Breeding, that yield 
| their Claim to more impatient 'Wiſhes. 
0 Breaks open his Letter, reads, } 


78 „ My 1 FER Maria, | 
T have, thank Heaven] eſcaped. chal Dutets which 
at our parting thy Tenderneſs and Love fo warmly 
apprehended for me; and this Morning arrived here: 
Tis yet impoſſible to give my dear Maria any farther 
Detail of the hateful Buſineſs that brought me hither, 
than ſhe is already acquainted with: But am morally | 
certain, a few Days will put it in my Power, to ſend 
thee an Account will baniſh all our Apprehenſions 3 
except thoſe, which, J confeſs, yet obſtinately remain 
with me, of your Father's fluctuating Diſpoſition; 
which, to correct and ſettle, I have ſent you ſome of 
thoſe 
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thoſe Powders, whoſe Qualities have ſo frequently oc- 
caſioned little Altercations betwixt us; but Love as 
conſtantly has baniſhed: And by that Love, I muſt in- 
treat, let my Opinion, Weakneſs, Folly, call it what 
thou wilt, let it prevail in the adminiſtring them, which 
will conciliate every Doubt; and I am well aſſured, put 
your Father beyond the Poſſibility of a Relapſe into his 
former Sentiments of Oppoſition. 
is not in Words, my dear Maria, to Uefcribe 
with what heavy Pace, what. anxious Sollicitude, the 
Hours have dragged their tedious Journey ſince our Se- 
peration; and been only ſupportable in the bleſt 
enlivening Proſpect the Tranſport of our „ will 
afford. 
Tis now paſt Nine; and the envious Poſt obliges ; 
me to quit the friendly Pen, that thus aſſiſts me almoſt. 
to converſe with my beloved Maria : But, as you have 
often ſaid, Love is much too powerful for Reaſon; 
and I forgot, without the Friendſhip of the firſt, the 
laſt would prove ineffectual, at this Diſtance, to con- 
vey the Sentiments of a Heart, whoſe reat Exiſtence 
is in 0 e and "NY kw] in that of 


Cranmone.” 


And ſhall ſuch Truth, fuch Tenderneſi, meet is. 
pulſe, ina Requeſt he preſſes for ſo ardently, from idle, 
apprehenſive Conſequences ? There is no Conſequence 
imports me half ſo much, as giving him a Moment's 


anxious Pain,.-Yes, I will obey "_— uy Life were 
n 


Euer 
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Enter Main: 


Maid, Madam, your Father order'd me to let you 
know, he is ſomewhat indiſpoſed, and would gladly ſee 
you in his Study. 

Mar. I'll inſtantly attend him. [ Exit Maid. 

Tndiſpos'd ! this will prove a fair Occaſton then to 
obey my Cranmore's warm Sollicitation : And yet=Hal 
wherefore is this ſudden Check to my Reſolves: Now] ͥ 
my laſt Night's fatal Dream renews its Terrors]! me- 
thinks, my Mother ſtands again in tern Denunciation, 
threatning ſome fatal, ſad Cataſtrophe From whence ? _ 
from what ? It cannot be that Cranmore plays me falſe ! 
periſh the Thought! I will no more indulge theſe mad 
Chimeras of the Brain. Alas! involved in Thought, 
1 have forgot this other Letter: I cannot give it read- 
ing now, but muſt attend my Father. 

He calm my Mind, nor let ſuſpicious Doubts reſtrain 

A Deed, if : omit, will give my Cranmore Pain. 


[ Exit. 
Scenes changes to another Apartment. 
Enter a Gentleman and Steward, meeting. 


Gen. Is my Friend, your worthy Maſter, Sir, within? 
Stew. He is; but from fome Diſorder, either in 
MindorBody, is retired, with a Deſire not to be diſturb'd. 

Gen. I do not wonder if it be Diſturbance of the 
Mind: The ſtrange Infatuation of his Daughter's Paſ- 
ſion, her Power in prevailing upon him to hearken to a 
Marriage with a Man, whom, he is well informed, | 
has ſach Engagements to another, which, I am told, 
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will hardly be diſſolved: Theſe cannot but create Re- 


flections in a inking Man; that, doubtleſs, 28 diſturb 
his Peace. 


Stew. I cannot fay from whence the Malady ariſes ; 


| though, if it be of Body, *tis more than probable it has 


derived its Source from the Inquietudes of Mind you 
mention. And it has often, Sir, been Matter of Re- 
flection to me, as well as you, that an Alliance, fo 
fraught with Difficulty and Danger, ſhould have lo 
long engroſſed her Heart, or his Attention. 

Gen. For her Attachment, I can readily account : 
J have known her from her Childhood; which, almoſt 
in its Dawn toward a Capacity of thinking, gave early 
Proofs of ſomething more than female Reſolution, 


This, ſtrengthened by the Aid of Underſtanding ſupe- 


rior to her Sex, moſt unfortunately gives her a Turn 


of thinking, blended with Vanity, that rarely ſuffers 


her to quit the Purpoſe ſhe has once determined on, 


though Dangers &er ſo imminent attend its Execution. 


Stew. You know her Diſpoſition well: But ſtill it 


muſt be owned, if, in ſome Inſtances, (as in her Love, 
indeed) ſhe perſeveres with ſtrong, unalterable Refolu- 


tion; ſo in her ſteady, fixed Obedience to her Fatier, 

ſhe has ſupported ever the ſame Equality of Mind. 
Gen, You judge with Candour and with Truth. 

T'1l take ſome fitter Opportunity to ſee my Friend for 


adjuſting the Affair which brought me hither, —Pray, in- 
form him, I moſt ſincerely wiſh him Health. _ 


Stew. I ſhall acquaint him, Sir. 
Gen. Your Servant. 7 
Stew. Sir, your Servant; _ [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


E nter 
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Euter BAU Drenb with an open Litter, 
and MARIA. 


Bla. Why will you thus purſue a Paſſion you evi- 
dently ſee ſo much diſturbs my Health of Body and 
of Mind? That muſt entirely prove the Bane of yours, 
not only of your preſent, but eternal Peace. Here I 
receive Accounts, that are widely oppoſite to thoſe he 
has impoſed upon us. Can you conſent to give your 
plighted Faith to one, who muſt be Bankrupt in return; 
whoſe Country's Laws devote him to another's Arms? 
Can you ſubmit to ſtamp perpetual Marks of 
blaſting Infamy on your unſullied Fame, and meanly 
ſhare the Man to whom another pleads a prior Right ? 
Mar. Pardon me, Sir, if in return to theſe unlooked 
for harſh Demands, I anſwer by requeſting, why has 
this Man now grown obnoxious to you, received your 
Countenance, Protection, the hoſpital Welcome of 


your Houſe ? Why have you ſuffered the Progreſs ot. 


this Paſſion, undiſturbed, to take its Courſe ? Where- 
fore, in its earlieſt Dawn, did you not check its 
Growth ? Which then, perhaps, had coſt your Daugh- 
ter little Pain to obey : But having long receiv'd the 
Sanction of a Father's kind Indulgence, I ſcar, beneath 
that Warmth, her Love is grown too powerful for 
Duty to ſubdue. 

la. Are theſe Reproaches ſuitable Returns for 
ſuch Indulgence? 

Mar. They are not, Sir, Reach but ſuch Re- 
membrances, by which alone my former and my pre- 
fent Conduct muſt ſtand condemned or juſtify'd by you, 
myſelf, and al! the World. 


—— D Bla. 
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Bla. If, from a too. partial Fondneſs, in gratifying 
every Wiſh of yours, I weakly hearkened to Condi- 


tions my Judgment fince conderans, ſhall it be imputed 


to me as wavering and unjuſt, when every Day new 
Lights are open 4 to ſtrengthen and ſupport that 


Judgment ? 


Mar. Tt will, I fear, to me, be imputed as waver- 
ing and unjuſt (were it in my Power) to diſcounte- 
nance the Addreſſes of a Man, who has received the 
Confirmation of a Father's ſolemn Word, and the In- 
junction of a dying Mother's laſt Command, I -- 

Bla. When that Command was given, ſhe, alas! 
was ignorant of thoſe Impediments which ſince have 
riſen, amply to diſcharge you from Obedience to fuch 
Command. | 

Mar. With Submiſſion, Sir, every Impediment d that 
noto appears, had ihown themſelves long before that 
melancholy Period, and were as fully known to my 


dear Mother as yourſelf. 


Bla. If they were known, they were by no Means 
properly conſider'd by her or me: And fince her dying 


Commands ſeem ſo highly to have their Influence, methinks 


my living ones ſhould carry, too, their Weight, when 
ſupported thus by Reaſon, Juſtice, Truth, and every 
Circumſtance a Father's Tenderneſs ſuggeſts, for the 
preſerving a beloved, and an hitherto obedient Daughter. 

Mar. Would I had ne'er receiv'd Encouragement 


to harbour that ſoft, deluſive Paſſion, that, ſpite of all 


my Reſolution, ſtruggles in my Breaſt, and will, I 


fear, render me leſs deſerving of thoſe tender Epithets. 


Bla. Still will you thus upbraid a Father's Fond- 
neſs? making that the Source of an unwarrantable 


Palion 1 
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Paſſion, which muſt have taken Root, eber I could be 
ſolicited to give the Encouragement you thus inſinuate 
has cauſed its fatal Growth and miſchievous Maturity? 
Mar. Oh, Sir! I do not blame, but mult lament ; 
the too indulgent Tenderneſs, I fear, will render all 
my future Hours a Series of irremediable Bitterneſs and 
Anguiſh. 
Bla. And can you, Child, imagine the Poſſeion 
of the defir'd Object could in the leaft Degree alle- 
viate that Bitterneſs and Anguiſh, when conſcious of 
another's firſt ſuperior Claim? And the Deceiver too, 
perhaps, either from Conſcience, or more probably à 
pall'd Imagination, recurs himſelf to that ſuperior 
Claim? Has Love ſo totally engroſſed your Heart, 
that Pride has left no Balance there? Have Educa- 
tion, and the Honour of your Sex, loſt all their 
Power? | 
Aar. No, Sir, thank Heaven ! I have a Senſe as 
© clear and undiſturbed, by the inſinuating Lures of Vice, 
as ſhould become your Daughter, or any other of my 
Sex, whoſe Birth or Fortune might give them room 
to challenge a ſuperior Rank in Principles of 'Truti 
and Virtue. Nor can I in the leaſt conceive my Paſ- 
ſion for Mr. Cranmore deviates from ſuch Rules; 
ſince I am afraid it is but too melancholy a Truth, 
were all my Countrywomen to reject each Man who 
has been guilty of fuch Acts of Gallantry, few of them 
would enter into the married State. . 
Bla. That, I am perſwaded, is indecd too melan- 
cholly a Truth, —but ours, and the Country's Laws. 
that give him Birth, differ widely in that Particula: 
and be 1s bound by them; and whoe'er ſhould in- 
b „„ fluence 
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fluence him in their Violation, en partakes 
his Guilt. 

Mar. I muſt confeſs, Sir, that I don't verfeAtly com- 
prebend you. Suppoſe a Native of any arbitrary Go- 
vernment abroad, reſident in England, ſhould join with 
you in Oproſition to Meaſures you judg'd tyrannical, 
(were we unhappy enough to labour under ſuch) could 
you, in Reaſon, ſuppoſe yourſelf to have contracted 
Guilt in violating the Laws of his Country in ſuch an 
Oppoſition : Or could he himſelf be ſuppoſed to have 
incurred any Guilt in it, where ſuch Laws did not 
ent? 5: : 

Bla. O] they are by no Means Beef Caſes. 

Mar. Pardon me, Sir, Truth and Juſtice eternally | 
are ſimilar ; though the Inſtances in which ny! are 
exerciſed often differ. | 
Bla. And Truth and Juſtice I 5 you will admit 
in all Countries, and Inſtances exact proper Obedience 
from Children to their Parents; which T expect from 
you, in giving Cranmore my Sentiments upon the Facts 
this Letter here contains; and my abſolute Determi- 
nation henceforth never to liſten to the Man who has 
once decciv'd me in ſo capital a Point. Of this, I charge 
you, on your Duty, fully inform him. Exit. 

Mar. Severe Injunction! yet I will punctually 
obey, whatever be the Torment F endure, in writing 
or he in reading; which, or I am deceiv'd, will be 
ravutually felt by both, How unequal is the Lot af- 
forded in the Diſpenſations of human Life! How di- 
realy counter to each other do our AﬀeCtions run |! 
Tris hard, thoſe to the Parent and the Lover ſhould 
not coincide, where our undiſguiſed Wiſhes languiſh to 

: make 
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make each reciprocally happy; but beware, Maria! 
is not this taxing ſupreme Direction? I ſhould rather 
| conclude with Mr. Pope, that whatever is, is right, 

And therefore patiently ſubmit my Fate, 

To him who beſt can poiſe th* unequal Weight, 

Who views, diſpaſſionate, the Maze we tread, 

And thro” inexplicable Paths can lead 
Up to the Regions of eternal Day 

Tho? Thorns ſhou'd read, and Darkneſs 11 the 


Way. | (going. 


Enter Steward haſtily. 


Stew. Madam, my Maſter, this Inſtant, entering 
| the Garden, was, on the ſudden, ſeiz d with an unu- 
ſual Pain, that ſcarce afforded him the Power of calling 
for Afiiftance ; the Servants with much Difficulty ſup- 
ported and led him to the Parlour, where he remains 
Almoſt inſenſible. | 
Mar. Oh! my Fears! What have I done? (partlaſs de. 
Stew. Madam! 
Mar. I ſhall betray my F ally! (aff af 4 ) Alas! Iam 
fearful ſome Things I urg'd perhaps too warmly to my 
Father in his Stade, but a few Minutes fince, which 
caus'd his parting with me in Refentment, may have 
brought on this violent Relapſe into the Illneſs, he be- 
fore complain'd but lightly of. e 
Steio. No, Madam, that ſcarce can be the Cauſe; 
met him coming down the Study-Stairs, and could 
perceive no Marks of Agitation of any Kind, that then 
beſpoke the Approach of an Attack thus violent. 


Mar. 
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Mar. Let a Phyſician inſtantly be ſent for ; but 


 wherefore do I loiter here, when he is in Danger ? 


Oh Cranmore ! Cranmore ! by Brit. 

Stew, Wherefore is that Name repeated with ſuch 
warm Emotion? Is it becauſe ſhe thinks the News of 
Blanford's Illneſs wou'd prove a Circumſtance of Grief ? 
She is deceiv'd—L rather think even his Death would 
be conſider'd in a different Light; by this ſo-much ad- 
mir'd Lover, well knowing that Event would give un- 
bounded Sway to the Extravagance of Paſſion, with which 
his Miſtreſs doats, and hitherto has been alone reftrain'd 


by that Senſe of Duty ſhe has ever moſt inviolably paid 
her Father. And I much fear the Diſſolution of that 
Bond would loſen all Impediments with her, of previous 
Marriage-Contractis, that now are inſurmountable. 


How does our worthy Maſter ? 


Serv. Sir, in extreameſt Agony-- the Phyſician hay 


declar'd, he thinks him poiſon'd. 


Stew. Poiſon'd ! by whom: 

Serv, That is yet unknown—But on | Maris s hear- 
ing the Opinion, ſhe inſtantly left the Chamber, ran to 
her own, and preſently returning, threw into the Fire 
of another Room, a Number, as they ſay, of Letters, 
with a Paper, containing Powders of a whitiſh Colour, 


Part of which being tend and cxamin'd are found 


a Poiſon of the ſtrongeſt Kind. 

Ster. Amazing! The calling on her Lovers Name 
with that Emotion I fear is now accounted for: Is the 
Phyſician now ee, 


Serv, 
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Serv. Ves, Sir. | 
Ster. Come with me, I have ſome Orders for you. 
LE [ Exeunt, 


Enter MARIA with a Letter, 


Mar. Herter and Diſtraction! Where ſhall 1 hide 
me? Whither fly? Oh! Had my impatient Love but 


ſuffer'd me to read this Letter, previous to that from 


this inhuman, faithleſs Wretch ! The Terrors that ſur- 
round me, had been then avoided ! (looking on the Let- 


ter )—here ſhe affirms, i in the moſt ſclemn Manner, her 


Marriage with this perjur'd Man, and fegns his Name. 


Wou'd I had never known it. Oh! 'tis a Knowledge 
will for ever blaſt me with the abhorr'd, deteſted 
Name of Murdereſs ! Parricide! Reaſon and Life to- 
gether can ne'er ſupport it! One or both muſt take 


their Flight ! I am excluded too my Father s Preſence, 


and ſhou'd 1 murmur? Oh no! I will exclude myſelf 


all human Eyes; but his would ſtab in every pointed 


Look. They ſhould, they ſhall do ſo ; for I will ſup- 


plicate to ſee him, and receive from thoſe reproaching, 
dying Eyes, the Stings that are not to be felt in corporeal 
Pain, tho” exercis'd with more than Indian Savage Arts 
of Cruelty— 
Dey would be ſofteſt Pleaſure | in the Poiſe, 
Againſt a Father's failing Eye and faultring Voice, 
In Death pronouncing from a Daughter's Hand, 
He feels the haughty Tyrant's ſtern Command 
Elſe might his lengthen'd Hours have calmly run, 
_ "The tranquil, hidary Race of ev'rv promis'd Sun. 
| Exit. 
Br and- 
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BL ANDE ORD al iſeover'd o. on a Couch, Servants Phy- 
ſicians, &c. 


. W my Dachte Why does ſhe ab- 
ſent herſelf? _ 

. Phy. . Twas your Direction, Sir, ſhe 0! 0 not 
| Have Admittance. 

Bla. You miſconceiv'd my Orders .-Cou'd you 
ſuppoſe I meant to exclude my Child her dying! Father's 
| Preſence ? 

Phy. Yes! | When there is cauſe to fear that Child 
bas prov'd the fatal Inſtrument of cutting ſhort that 
moſt indulgent Father's Life. _ 

Bla. Wherefore will you thus imbitter ha eh ſhort 
Hours my Fate allots---Alas ! betray'd by Love, ſe- 
duc'd by ſpecious Arguments, and won by fond Credu- 
lity to liſten to the Wiles of him, whoſe Honour, Senſe 
and Truth ſhe moſt implicitly believ'd, ſhe has deftroy d 
a Life, I know ſhe ever ardently has wiſh'd might be 

preſerv'd. 
hy. Pray Heaven it prove ſo! 
Bla. I cannot bear the Doubt—Theſe hard Sugge- 
ſtions are far more bitter, give me ſeverer Anguiſh 
than my approaching Fate; I will not hear a Breath 
that whiſpers the remoteſt 'Tendency of Guilt in her; 
jet her be ſent for---I feel Life fleeting faſt away, and 
eber it quits its Manſion, muſt take my Child within 
theſe dying Arms; give her my laſt paternal Bleſſing; 
and ſooth her anxious Heart with ſoft Forgiveneſs - 


Forgiveneſs ! that implics a Guilt, and who that knows 
me 
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the Courſe of her corftin'd firm Obedience, her filial 


Fondneſs and Affection, can ſuggeſt they were the 
Maſks of black . 


Enter MARIA. N 


Mar, ( Ineeling) My Father! Do you, in kind In- 
dulgence to your Daughter's burſting Heart, and her 
repentant Tears, remit that juſt, tho* ſharp Injunction 
that has ſo long excluded her your Sight? Can your re- 
lenting Mercy view me with the Eye of ſoſt Forgive- 
neſs for my fatal Folly? Receive me to your Arms with 
kind, paternal Marks of your indulgent Pity for that 
| hateful Weakneſs, that has, thro' faithleſs, baſe, delu- 
five Wiles, deſtroy'd the Fountain of your Life, and 
mine? Shou'd you not rather blaſt me with your dying 
Breath? Curſe my devoted Head ? And blot this Par- 
ricide for ever from your Heart ? 

Bla, Beware! Left in this wild 1 of 
frantie Grief, thou madly uttereſt what the Tongue of 
Juſtice, by caſual Circumſtance ſupported and concurring 
Teſtimony, muſt, in Defence of her impartial Sway, 
pronounce, was the impulſve Power of 8 
Guilt. 

Mar. Alas! my F ather, Death is all my Wiſh, but 
n that heavy Burthen of imputed Guilt, lie Thorns, | 
indeed, and poignant Pains, too ſharp for Innocence, 


85 thus clouded in the Maze of Folly and perplex d Ap- ; 


pearances, to bear—yet, if your lenient Voice abſolve 
me, its Preſſure and its Pangs from other Tongues will 
loſe their F orce, and I ſubmit with Patience to the Ju- 
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tice of my Fate; for juſt it is that I ſhould die; no leſs 
Atonement can ſuffice to expiate to the World even 
he Poſſibility of a Crime like Parricide. 

Bla, Live! Live! My Child ! but henceforth ſhun 
the enticing Wiles of Love's pernicious Lure. Baniſh 


the Voice of Flattery from your Ear, the Source of 
every Ill befalls your Sex: I am faint—ſupport me 


Let me,—while yet my Strength will ſuffer me, pour 


forth my earneſt Prayer for thy Protection. O thou 


Supreme] In Merey foften all her Anguiſh! Sup- 


port her Weaknefs, gainſt the Cries of Clamour ! 


Direct her Steps in Virtue's never-erring Paths, and if 


when Nature calls her hence *tis given by thy diſpenſing 
gracious Power, to recolle& the mortal Ties of Blood, 


and fond parental Feeling. Grant in thy Mercy we 
may meet and mutually enjoy thy bleſt Abodes. Alas! 


J feel the icy Hand of Death thro' all my Veins. 


T am chill'd, the animating Warmth that flow'd 
around my Heart, loſes apace its vital Heat 
Oh! I have yet a thouſand tender Things, my Child 3 


but they are loſt in miſty Darkneſs—Bleſs--- Bleſs her 

Heaven! Farewel! O farewel! my dear Maria. [ Dies. 
Was that the Father's Voice, that fell a Sacrifice 

To his pernicious Daughter's baneful Love? 

Do Mercy and Forgiveneſs wound the Heart, 

That in Profuſion thus they meant to heal? 

Yes! ev'ry Bleſſing meant for me is mix'd, 

With ſuch Allay of Curſes in the Scale 

Of Fate, they poiſon where they ſhould preſerve---- 

Poiſon !—Periſh th' ſubtle Drug for ever 

From the World! And with it too the baſe Betrayer | 


Of my Peace and Innocence! Innocence! 


* | Tis 
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Tis credulous Guilt that Idiots ſcarce cou'd 
Stand excus'd to plead in their Defence, 
Childhood or Dotage wou'd deſpiſe the Charge! 
Nature, in a malicious Mood, beſtow'd 
On me the Gift of Years Experience, 
And the Pride of other Women to prove 
Ay peculiar proper Puniſhment. 
Had ſhe in Pity form'd me weak, unknown 
To Reaſon's ample fair Inſtruction, „ 
The World might then, perhaps, have pitied 
What, in Juſtice, now their utmoſt Candor 
Will explode - deteſt what J deteſt.— 
Oh then! What Folly cannot drown, let Madneſs 
Hide! hide from myſelf—hide that lov'd Object, 
: (turning to the Body. 

From Memiry s Seat=diveſt me of all Thought 
That in Oblivion's dark and wiſh'd Abode, 

J there may ſink unconſcious of the Load; 
Never to view, by fad Reflection's Ray, 

The fearful Horrors of this fatal Day. Exit. 
Phy. Follow ſome, and ſee ſhe is ſecur d; there are 
ſuch ſtrong concurring Circumſtances, almoſt amounting, 
even to Facts join'd to Declarations ſhe herſelf un- | 
guardedly has made, with the intercepting of her Letter, 
from her Lover, that the World, with Juſtice, might ar- 
raign thoſe as Acceſlaries, who, during this miſerable 
T.ranſaction, have paid Attendance on this unhappy Gen- 

tleman, — ſhou'd ſhe be ſuffer'd to eſcape, which, I think, 
is highly probable, will be attempted. [ Exeunt Servants, 

Stew. It has, indeed, a black and moſt ſuſpicious 
Aled, and requires the cloſeſt Inquiſition. 
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Phy. That ſhall be forthwith made before a Ma- 
giſtrate upon the joint Teſtimony of you, the Apo- 


thecary, myſelf, and all the Servants—if, by her Coun- 
try's public Voice ſhe is acquitted—tis well--I ſhall 


Not take upon me to prejudge her—of this I am ſure 


*T were better far ſuſpe&ed Innocence as bleed, 


For this abhorrent, this atrocious Deed ; 


And for Example's Sake, a Victim bend, 
To this moſt juſt, moſt ſalutary End, 


That cover'd Guilt might never hope by Freud, 


T'eſcape th' avenging Arm of Man or God. 
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ACT. III. 
Scxxg the Outſide of a Priſon. 
| Enter Goopman and a GENTLEMAN. 


5 Gn. | . 
OO D Morning, Sir; you are aſſiduous 
RAG XK to the laſt in your humane Aſſiſtance and 
pious Conſolation to this En, un- 
E happy Woman. : 
To open and ingenuous Minds, the Fmpathifing ; 
Heart, as it receives no Foy ſuperior to that of giving 
it; fo in Aflictions heavy Taſk, partaking of the Bur- 
then, it kindly leſſens, though it cannot cure. | 
Godm. You give me Merit, Sir, I fear I have but 
light Pretenſions to: For to be juſt and honeſt with 
you, I muſt acknowledge, a Senſe of Duty has en- 
forced what ſickening Nature would evade. I have, 
indeed, a Heart ſuſceptible of Sympathy ; but as the 
oppoſite Paſſion is oft too ſtrong and virulent, mine is 
ſo open to the ſoft, impreſſive Mould, it weakens where 
it meant Support, and frequently has ſunk me even 
below the unhappy Object of my Pity. This I have 
Wen” 15 | too 


38 The Fairs PARAICIDE. 


too ſenſibly experienced in my Viſits to the unfortunate 


Maria; her Fortitude in general having * Force 
to mine. 

"Gen. I have before indeed been told, her Conduct, 
during the whole Time of her Confinement, has been 
Ready, uniform, and conſtant; not low in her Dejection, 
nor too elated in ſuppreſſing it; but duly has maintained 
the Medium of a calm and. patient Reſignation, and 


ſtill perſiſting in het Innocence. 


| Good. You have been well el In the laſt- 


mentioned Point, I have repeatedly endeavoured to 


open the Receſſes of her inmoſt Thinking, and draw, 


if poſſible, Confeſſion forth: But ſhe, unaltered ſtill in 


Countenance or Conduct, firmly adhering to her Pur- 
poſe, has, in the moſt ſolemn, awful ade, diſa- 
vowed any the moſt diſtant Thought of i iryuring even | 


her Father's Health, much leſs his Life. 


Gen. *Tis1trange ! has ſhe a due and proper Feel- 

ing of Religions awful Truths ? 

Good. Moft perfectly: I have ſeldom found one of 
her Sex ſo thoroughly vers'd in holy Writ, with more 


exalted, full, and clear Ideas of the Divinity. But, 
Sir, I muſt intreat your Pardon—this is the Hour ſhe 


requeſted I would pay my lait Attendance on her 


Aſſiſt her in this fatal Period, and receive her lateſt 


dying Declaration. 
I ſhall adviſe its being Nai Are 7 ou inclined og 


hear it, Sir? 


Gen. I wait upon vou. U Excunt, 


 SCENS 
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SCENE à Priſon. 
Manta diſcovered at a Table reading. 


Mar. What Merit do theſe few ſhort Pages hold f 
What Conſolation have they render'd here! 

By them ſuſtain'd, this Viſitation ſeems leſs harſh ; 
The anxious Fears my Woman's Weakneſs formd, 
Are diſſipated all. Now Death's Approach, 

In leſſening Terrors, opens to my View 

A Proſpect more ſerene and calm. | Reaſon, 

| Returning to her Seat, which moſt I fear'd, 

And madly deprecated, now inſtructs, 

By ſoft religious meliorating Aid, 

That Heaven, in Pity, proves our Strength, 

Sends forth its ſharpeſt Puniſhments and Pains, 
Rend'ring our Let apparently ſevere. 

Nor will unveil the ſecret Purpoſe of its Wigan, 
Till it infuſe, by Death, a purer Spirit, | 
More enlarge Ideas, and ampler Scope 

Of Thought than is allow d this mortal Frame. 


Paine a Servant. 


Ser. a a Gentleman, calls himſelf Goodman, 
degs Admittance. 


Nor. He comes, at my Requeſt—Pray admit him. 


(The Servant goes out, and returns with Goodman, . 
then Exit.) | 


This, Sir, approves the Friendſhip you have ever 
vow'd==the Wretched rarely hold that Band unbroke— 
de Hen of Miſery is ſhunn'd by all- the relentleſs 


Heart, 
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Heart, obdurate, flies it—and the Cempaſſimate, in ſym- 
pathiſing Pity, ſhun the Approach but your exten- 
ſive Friendſhip moves above thoſe weak Reſtraints of 
Nature. 

Goodm, Compaſſion, without Friendſhip, is an airy 
Shadow, the Phantom of the Mind. I do not come, 
Indeed, to weep your Fate, but in Humanity ſuſtain 
your Heart beneath the Preſſure of that Weight, with 
which this awful Hour muſt bend it. 

Mar. That, Sir, the nervous Principles, both di- 
vine and humane, your kind pathetic Letter fo abounds 
with, the conciliating Authors it recommends to my 
Peruſal, have, thank Heaven] well nigh accompliſhed. 
But, give me Leave to add, the Doubts you there ſo 
carneſtly requeſt me to deliberate on, fequire no Part 
of my Attention; becauſe my Will, nor even the re- 
moteſt Thought, have once contributed to give thoſe 
Doubts an Entrance to my Heart. 5 
 Goodm. The Heart, too frequently, i is apt to Hout 
the Avenues that lead to its Inquietude. 
Mar. The Avenues that lead to Truth and Tings: 
cence are ever open and unguarded, Oh! were my 
Heart as white and pure from every other Il, as the 
Intentional Murder of my much-lov'd Father, Death 
had long ſince loſt its Terrors: Your interpoſing, 
friendly Care to ſoften them, had prov'd as needleſs 
then, as now 'tis meritorious and effectual. Can it be, 
you ſhould conceive I judge fo lightly of Hypocriſy ?_ 
Hypocriſy in Death! with Friends! myſelf ! the 
World! and awful Heaven! before whoſe great Tri- 
bunal a few ſhort Moments bring me; ſor, or I am de- 
ceived, the appointed Time is near approached, 

ee Y Geed. 


WW FAIR PARR ICD. 41 
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Mar. Why then the Period is at Hand, which, 
paſt retracting, proves too late of that, be well aſſured, 
I 'am convinced: I ſtand upon the narrow Brink of 


Time; the Space is mort, that muſt determine 3 


from Falſhood. 


Goodm, Yes | Death is the Point, the fearful, ut | 


alarming Point 
To Guilt, twixt mortal and immortal 
The airy, thin, but yet impervious Bound, 
Separating Life from wide Eternity : 


Baffling the Cynic's Pride, the Midnignt ſtudious 
T oil 


Even Time's all- ſearchable revealing Glaſs, 
Affords no viſual, no intellectual Ray, 


To pierce th' impenetrable Film, the Cobweb-Curtain, 


That, in the ſame identic Act, is drawn and clos'd ; 


Veiling the future from the preſent State; 


And in the future, ſtill enveloping the paſt. 


Mar. Moſt juſtly weigh d! nor think I have been 


abſent, 


In ſearching ev'ry Thought, from which my "FI 
Muſt now be purg'd, or henceforth ever ſtain'd 
In black Remorſe, in agonizing Pain; 
Inev'ry added Horror that attends 
Th' aggravated Guilt, cover'd with Falſhood. 
| Goodm, It were a Blot to ev'ry Chriſtian Virtue, 
- Longer to doubt ſuch Senſe, ſuch Fortitude, 
Could hide beneath deliberate Falſhood, . 
And the fatal Stains of dying Perjury. 
Madam, of the intentional Murder, 
In my Breaſt, you, amply are acquitted. 
. PRES But 
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: ſhould conceive it neceſſary too, 


For your own fatther Peace and Character, 
To reduce th' Clamour of th e World: 
This ſolemn Declaration 

Should, by a publick and more open Aan 


Be made, leſt my Authority be ſcann'd. 


Mar. The friendly Caution correſponds with e ev 'Yy 


Other Act Humanity and pious Zea! 
Conjoin'd, fo largely you have furniſh'd forth, 
In your beneficent Aſſiſtance, to lead me 


Through the arduous Taſk of my approaching Death, 
In this Advice, my Reſolution, Sir, 


Is happily confirmed had, before, 
Determin'd this Declaration ſhou'd be public: ; 


And ſee, the YO is it hand, — 


E iter the Ke if the Priſon. 


- Keep, Madam, the Sheriff orders me to tell you, 


he attends below. ON 


Mar. Will you, from me, intreat his Preſence 
here, and thoſe about him; with every o other Perſon 


the Apartment will contain. 


Keep. Madam, I ſhall. [ Exit. 
Mur. Support me Heay' n! nor let my Fears now 
ſink me 


Beneath the Weakneſs of my Sex | I feel, I feel 
The inſpiring Force of thy celeſtial Aid : 


 Reyew my Strength, and, mantling, flow around * 


e f - 


| Enter 
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Enter Sheriff 25 oy 


"Vow ende Sir, will pardon the preſuming 
Liberty I took to intreat your Preſence here: I have, 
before I leave the World, a ſhort. Remonſtrance to 
make, which I intreat you, Sir, and all here preſent, to 
bear me Witneſs to, 

Sher. Madam, I moſt ſincerely wiſh my Power 

Was tax'd, to render you my Service, in Le Cauſe not 
ſo affecting as the preſent. 

Mar, You are, as you have ever * obligingly 
humane. But to my Purpoſe. _ 

The Charge that has incurred this fatal Sentence 
on me, is of ſo black, ſa heinous a Complexion, that 
Nought can meaſure the Proportion of its real Weight, 
in any juſt Degree, but the Suſpicion of ſo abhorr'd a 
Crime; which preſſes me with more ſubſtantial An- 

guiſh, than does the ignominous Fate I ſoon ſhall 
meet. Therefore, in Right and Juſtice to my future 
Fame, if you have Pity for the injur'd Innocent, let 
me, with earneſt Prayer, intreat you all, liſten atten- 
tively to this my laſt, moſt ſolemn, dying Declaration. 


8 in the Face of Man, of God, whoſe Eye 

Searches the inmaſt Windings of the Heart; 

Who will not, cannot, be deceiv'd by Fraud, 

By artful Coverings, varniſh'd o'er with Guile: 

Here, in his Preſence, to whoſe tremendoas Throne 
I now am journeying to a near Approach, | 
I thus pronounce my perfect Innocence, 

Th' utter Deteſtation of a conſenting Wil, 
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With Gratitude reflet upon their Clemency, | 


———— r 
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To my much honour'd, much lamented Father's Death. 
My credulous Folly is my only Guilt ; | 
A Guilt, that no Atonement can ſuffice. 


Not this, my equitable Fate allots. 


There are, 'T am told, unkindly Rumours ſpread, 


That, by my Hand, a moſt endearing Mother fell; 


And with her too, a Friend I much eſteem d and low. 
To the ſame awful Power I thus appeal, n 


And make Profeſſion of my Innocence. 


Next, I intreat, in ſoft Humanity, 


You make it known, I die in perfect peace 
With all the World. Fully acquit my Judges; 4 


And thank their oben and i ingenuqus Conduct. 


My Heart, enlarg d and free, with mild Compokute, 
| Now can meet my Fate in calm Serenity z 6 


Look forward to the blisful” Seats above, 
Where all is tranquil Peace, Harmonious' Love: 


Where fatal Error, wilful or unknown, 


Is judg'd impartial, at the Almighty Throne. 

And, Oh! may that, ſo juſtly puniſh'd here, 
Of which my Hands are guilty, but my Heart is clear, 
In Mercy ſtand the expiating Plea," 


And waſh my Soul, trom others, white and free. _ 
CL (Ls led off ta Brecution. 


 Manert 777] Gentlemen. | 

1 Gen. Ts it in Nature's Srrength; when land- | 
ing on the Verge of dread Eternity, thus to moct the 
dirc Alarm, and play the Hypocrite with FIGIVERT 8 tre 5 


| mendous W cath ? Surely no. 


24 Gen. 
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20 Cen. I would not cbuſe to judge with Rigntr, 
nor ſuffer my Hlamaniy to captivate my Nigſen ; 
but, J confeſs, they are at Variance here. Hope Gf. 


Life, from thus perſiſting to the luſt in Innocence, 


cannot, be her Motive: And yet ſhe might, per- 
haps, conceive the Sheriff had ſome private Power 
given him, if, at the Inſtant of approaching Death, 


ſhe ſtill continded 'fit in ſuch Profelfions, to Pray, 
at leaft, the Execution, till thoſe in fuller Power ſhould 


be made acquainted with it; and then the Means to 
farther Mercy, ſhe, poſſibly, might think, wou'd not 
be rendered difficult. DT 


1, Gen, Dangerous Expedient ! to 1 thus with 
Heaven, eternal Puniſhment, for a . _ 


rary Life. 


24 Gen. Pardon me, Sir, I do not venture to 
pronounce it more than a Suggeſtion; but ſuch a 


one as, I confeſs, the Facts upon her Trial, and ſome 
unguarded Words fallen heretofore from her, ſeem, 
with ſome Degree of Truth, to warrant. And yet, 
I readily acknowledge, there appeared ſuch equal Con- 


ſtancy, ſuch Strength of Mind, ſuch Reſignation to 
the Will of Heaven, that ſeem beyond the Power of 


Art and cold Hypocriſy. 

I Gen. If it were Hypocriſy, it ſo reſembles Truth, 
that the Deciſion is not, I'm ſure, in Man, but 
Heaven alone to arbitrate. 

24 Gen. And ſhould it ſtand againff her, Mercy 


wou'd change Complexion, turn to reddeſt Wrath, 


and, for a While, reſign her Seat above. 


1 3 ; 


CCC Ee ed a te de ah LE RD 


46 We FAIR PARRXICID E. 
/ Gen. Twere, ſurely, moſt humane, ſince 
there is left no Medium for the Judgment not to in- 
Cline to that, which prompts Severity and harſh-. 
Conſtruction: If innocent, * n Fate is 
Mary: 


If otherwiſe, let ſoft Compaſiion Sew the Veil, 
Of kind Oblivion o'er the = Tale. 


O you, dread Judges of the Pit, Pm come, 
To know our baſhful Poet's final Doom: 
Yonder he ſtands, in a moſt piteous Caſe, 
xt Dreading to hear what Sentence you ſhall 155 8 
He hopes, however, you'll eſpouſe his Cauſe. 
And crown his well-meant Labours with Applauſe. 
His Tale is fact, his Scenes are moving too, 
Perhaps you'll ſay but then there's nothing new - 
Each Scene, before tis drawn, is too well known, 
And Language without Shew will ne er go down, 
There's not one Battle fought upon the Stage; 
No Drefs, no Pomp to pleaſe the giddy Age. 
Me own the Charge. se for Inſtruction wrate :—= 
By ſuch Examples Children ſhould be taught. 
No Scenes before their Eyes ſhould e er be plac d; 
But thoſe, where Virtue Ws, and Vice di ſerac'd, 
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